320                          THE COMPLETE

Now this man's case was this; he knew how to
keep his books well enough perhaps, and could
write well enough; and if you look into his first
five or six years of trade, you find all his accounts
well kept, the journal duly posted, the cash monthly
balanced; but the poor man found after, that
things went wrong, that all went downhill; and he
hated to look into his books. As a profligate never
looks into his conscience, because he can see no-
thing there but what terrifies and affrights him,
makes him uneasy and melancholy; so a sinking
tradesman cares not to look into his books, because
the prospect there is dark and melancholy. What
signifies the account to me, says he ? I can see no-
thing in the books but debts that I cannot pay ; and
debtors that will never pay me: I can see nothing
there but how I have trusted my estate away like a
fool, and how I am to be ruined for my easiness,
and being a sot. This makes him throw them
away, and hardly post things enough to make up
when folks call to pay; or if he does post such
accounts as he has money to receive from them,
that is all; and the rest lie at random, till, as I
say, the assignees come to reproach him with his
negligence.

But let me here advise tradesmen to keep a
perfect acquaintance with their books, though
things are bad and discouraging ; it keeps them in
full knowledge of what they are doing, and how
they really stand ; and it brings them sometimes to
the just reflections on their circumstances which
they ought to make; and so to stop in time, as I
advised in chap. vii. before they are surprised and
torn to pieces by violence.

And, at the worst, if his creditors find his books
punctually kept to the last, it will be a credit to
him, and they will see he was fit for business ; and